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(Continned,)
“‘I‘ufu' your eyes to mine and belleve
. W&[h’. while'I tell yoii every-
thlu as-1 hiive 5o longed to do all
thiesa ‘nights -and’ days. Mark and 1
hnva loved ench other for a long, long
| time. It was only play at first, but we
. were }uung and foolish and did not un-

" derstand- what wag really happening.

-"_' between us.”

. “You are botli of you only a few

'monﬁls oliler thon when yon twere
= ‘young dud roulish' " objected Wait-
= Bl

| "Yes we afe—years and years! Five

1 weels ugu I promised Mirk that I
would marry lim.. But bow was 1
ever to Keep my word publicly? You

. have notlced how insultlugly father
trents m of Izlte. passing him by
'witlloi.lt & word vwhen lie meets him o

Y the sﬁ'eet’ Yon remember, too, thit
i\ hé had neter gone'to Law fer Wilson
2o+ fdvice or put any bLusiness in his

: ]mnds', since spring "

. “The Wilsons are among father's
- averslons, that is oll you can say. It

"} 18 no'nse to try and.explain them or

“tebel; ugﬁinst them," Waltstill answer-
iyt ‘ol wEarily.

“That is all very well and might be
borné like many another cross, biit I
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walited 1o tunrey Lll§ particular ‘aver-
sion,’ " argued DPatty.  “Woidld you
have Helped me to marry Mark secret-
Iy if 1 had confided {n youl"

“Never In theé world—never!”

“I koew It exclalmed Patty trl-
umphantly. “We Loth eald 40! And
what wuas Mark to do? He was more
than willlng to come up here amgd asgk
for me llke n man, but he knew that
he would be ordered off the premfses
ns if he were a thlef. That swould have
angered Ar, and Mrs. Wiison and mude
miutters worse. We talked and talked
until we were honrse; we thonght and
thought untll we nedvly had brain fe-
ver from thinking, but there seemed to
be no way but to tnke the bull by the
horns.”

“You are both £0 youhg you could
well have bided awhile.”

“We conld bave bided untf we were
gray. Nothing would have changed
father, and just lately I couldn’t make
Mark bide,” corfessed Patty ingenu-
ously.

MHe has been in a rage about fa-
ther's treatment of you anndl me. He
knows we laven't the right food to
eat, nothing fit to wehr, nud not an
hour of pdace or freedomn. He has
even heard the men at the store say
that oum vety Uves might be in dan-
ger It we crossed father's will or nn-
gered him beyoud n certald polnt.

“You can't blame a min who loves a
girl, if he wants {o take ber away from
stich o1 wretched life. His love would
be good for nothing If Lie did not Iong
to rescue her!"

“I would never have left you be-
hind to bear your slavery alone, while
I slipped nway to happinéss and com-
fort—not for any man allve would I
linve done 1t!” This speech, so unlike
Waitstill in its ungenerous reprodeh,
was repented of as soon as it left her
tongue, *“Oh; I did not ieah that, my
darling!" she ecrfed. “I would have
welcomed nny change for you and
thanked God for it, if only it eonld
have come honorably nud aboveboard.”

“But, don’t you see, Walty, how wmy
marringe belps everything?
what makes me happlest; that now I
shall have # home and it can be yours.

L§34 W. PIKE ST.

“Father hag plenty of money and can
| get n housekeeper. He {8 only sixty-
| five, and as hanla nnd hearty as a man
{can be. You lave served your time,
| and surely you need not be his drudge
i for the rest of yotur life. Mark and I
| thought you would spend half the year
| avith ns.*
Wattstill walved this polnt as too Im-
possible for discussion. *“YWhen and
| whera were you married, Patty?” she
| asked. : i
E “In Allentown, N. H., last Monday;
| the day you and father went to Baco.
| Ellen went with us. You needn’t sup-
pose it wns mich fan for me! Girls
that think running dway to be mar
ried I8 nothing but & lark 8o ot have
to ‘deceive a sister like you qpor have
a father such as mlue to réckon with
afterward.”

“You thought of all ﬂmt before,
didn't you, child?"

“Nobody that hasn't already run
away . to be inarried arce m' tw!ce
coulld tell how: It wak %n
Never did T paid €6 uti appi a d&y
It Mark was not évetything th

- and mﬂl

That 1s |

hat 18
ped

/1§ out of tha sleighiinto & snowibnule

and left me by the roadside fo freeze.

“I might have been murdered instead
of only married by the way I behaved,
but Mark and Ellen uhdetstood. Then
thé very next day Mark's father sent
bim up to Bridgton on business, aud
he had to go to Allentown first to re-
turn a friend's horse, 80 he conldn't
break the news to futher at once, as
he inténded.”

"Does n New Hampsh[re minrriage
hold goodein Maine?’ asked Waitstill,
still intent on the bare facts at the
bottom of the romance.

“Well, of course,” stummered Phtty,
gomewhat confuged, “Malne Was Her
own wny of doliig things arl wouldn't
bé likeély to thncy New Huampshite's.
Bot nothing cin make it wicked or
anything but anccording to law.

“Besiies, Mark cansidered all the dif.

“My poor, faollth dbarl“ sighed Wait-

still ~
fcuities. ~ Fo 15 “wonderfally clever,
and he has a .clerkship in a Ports-
mobuth law oftice whitlng for bim, and
that's where we are ‘golng to lve, in
New Hampghire, where twé were mar-
riell, ind my darling siater will come
goon and §tay months and monthé wlth
us."

“When is Mark cuml.ug back to ar-
range oll this?"

“Late tonight or early tomorraw
morning."

“Whete dia iou go after :run were
married?”

“Whera did I go?’ uchoed Patty in a
chilitifh, buvst of tears. *‘Where conld
I go? It took dll didy to be married—
all day long, working and driving hard
from stirivlsé to 7 o'cltck in the even-
ing. ThEH whéh Wé reaclied the bridze
Mark dréfped me, and I walked up
home in tre dark ahd went to beldl
without any supper for fear that you
and father would comé back and citch
me st 1t 4nd ask why T was so late.”

My poor, fooliih desrf” gighed Wast-

L.

best, Ban-lbontulln‘lt. Plans
for lighting your home, Iz.ctory or|
store free for tlie ssking.

: first sound of sympathy, i Waitstili's

voice, for self pity 1 very enfeebling.

'_ ‘Bhie fairly sobbed a8 she continued:

‘Bo my only wedding jonrney wns
the~ freesltig drive nck from Alfen-
town, with Bllen crylig alf the way
‘and wishing that she nadn’'t gone with
s, Mérk and 1 both say #e'll never
be mirried Agdin sg ot a8 we live.”

re hive you seen your-husband
rr«im thit day fo this?"

‘I haven't lald eyes oh him,” said
‘Pufty, with a fresli burst 6f woe. “I
hitve & cortifieate thifz 40d & wedding
Tifig and & bedntitul troek and Hat that
‘Mark botght in Boston, bt o real
Husbhnd. 1'm 16 moré married than
«avér ‘1 was, Don't you rémember 1
sald that Mark was gent awny on
fTesdny Morning? And thifs §§ Thurs-
iyl 1'vé hiid thres letters from him,
‘biit I don't know fill we see how fa-
‘tHer takes it When tvd cad tell the Wil-

ol dind stdrt for Portsmouth.

“iyye shiki't really eall afirséives mar-
‘led till we get to Portsmouth. We
promised edch oftier that from the
first. . 1t i80't much like bélng a bride
never to #ée your bridegrodth; t& Hive
& fdther Who will fly into & passion
when lie hedrs that you fre miirtled;
not o know whether yoir new family
will 1Ké or despise you and to have
your only. sister angered with yoti for
the ficst time in ber life.”

Waltstill's heart melted, and she 1ift-
ed Patty's tear stained face to hers
and kissed it. “Well, dear, I would
not. have Had you do this for the world,
but it 15 done, and Mark seems to have
been as wise as a4 man can be when
he does an unwise thing. You are
married, and yoni love ench other.
That's the comforting thing to me.”

“We do," sobbed Patty. “No two

people’ ever loved edch Other bétter
than we; bit {t's béeti #il jpotled for
fear of father.”
_ “I miist 84y I dread to haye him
hear the news._" and Waltstifl knitted
her browws anxiously. “I hope it fnay
be soon, and Ithink I ought to be here
when lie 1§ told. Mark will never un-
derstand or bear wWith fhim, and there
may be trouble that I coulgl avert.”

“I'll. be here, too, and I'm nbt
afenld!” dhd Patty raised her head de-
flafitly. “Father cun't unmarry us;
that's why we deted i thil misérible,
gecret, underlinnded why. Somehow.
tﬁrmgh I aven't seen Mark lnce we
went to Alléhtown, T af’ brg\'er than' 1
was last week,for now F've got ‘some-
body to tdke my part.

“I've a good mind to,go upstairs and
put on my gold beads and my weddlng
ring just to get used to them and to
féel a little more marrfed. No, 1 can't
after dll, for there is father driving up
the Lill now, dnd hé mny come into the
house. WWhat brings him home at this
hour "

“I was expecting him every mo-
ment)" HAnd Waitstill rose and stirred
the fire. “He took the pung and wetit
to this millg for grain.’”

“He hasn't anything in the back of
the pung—and, oh; Waity, he 1§ stand-
Ing up now and whipping the liorse
with afl his might. I never saw him
drive like that before! What can be
the matter?
wedding ring. and bnoly three people in
all theé world know about my being
mariled.”

Waitstill turned from the window,
bet heart beating a little faster.
“SWhat three people know three Hun-
dred are likely to know sooner or Itkter
1t may be n fulse aldrm, Lut fatlier is
in a fury about gometliing. He must nbt
Ve told the dews until he is in a better
hamor!"

T CHAPTER XXIV.
Patty la SHown the Door.

n EACON BAXTER drove into
the barn and, fiinging & blunk-
et over the wheezlng horse,
closed the door behind him

and hurried into the house withont
even thinking to ldy down his whip.

- Opening the kitchen door and stop-
ping outslde lofig enough to kick the
gnow from lifs heavy boots, he strode
into the kitchen and confronted the
two girls. He looked at them sharply
before he spoke, scannmg their flush-
ed faces and tear smlnod eyes; then
he'broke out savagely:

“Oh, you'ré both here; that's 'luclr.y
Now stan' up and’ dtlswer to me.
What's this I hear it the Mills about
Patience —common talk outside the
store?"

The time had come, then, and by
some strange fntallty when ‘Mm'k wWas
too far awny td be of Service.

‘“Tall me whit you Heard, father, &nd
I.can give yon a bétter dfiswer,” Pat-
ty replied, hedging to Edin time and
shiking inwurdly

“Bill Morrill says his brother that
works in New Hampshife reports you
ns tidin' throngh the streets of Allen-
towa [ast Mondny with a young man."

THere seamed but one reply to this,
50 Patty ahgwered trembﬂnslr “He
says what'd true. I was there.”

"eWhat!" And it wid p[aln from the
deacon'k volce that he de reily dis-
belléved the romor. A whirlwind of
rage swept through h.tm and shook
him from head to foot.

“Do you menn to stan’ there an' own
up to me that ybu was thirty milek
away from home with a youtg mani"
he shounted.

“I you ask me a pliin qiestion I've
got in tell you the trath, fatfiér, 1

8."

ar)

“How daré you - enm on 1

L

and drdg my name into séabidal,

He ean't have seen my |-

v«nl__;m-z,.m] sis

along with you® Ll skin the lide off
i, whoever 't was!™
atty reninined mute at this threat,
but Waltstiil. ¢aught her hand and
whispered: “Tell him all, dear. Its
got to come out. Be brave, and 111
stand by you."
“Why are you interferin’ and puttin®

sald, torning to Waltstlll. “The girl
would never 'a’ heen there if you'd at-
tended to yoor business. She's nothin'
bt a fool of a young filly, an® you're
an old eart horse. It was your Job to
look out for heér, as your mother told
you to. Anybody might 'a’ guessed
she neefdled watchin'!”

“You 8hall nof call my sister an old
catt horge! Tl not permif it!"” eried
Patty, plucking up courage in ber sid
ter's defense and, as usual, comporting
herself 4 trifle more like a spitfire than
& trae herolne of tragedy.

“Husly Patty! : Let him eall me an
thlng thnt be lkes. 1t mékes no dif-
fetence at such a time."” 2

“Waltstill Enew notlitng of my going
away tili this aftérnoon,” continned
Patty. 1 kept it séeret from her on
purpose, becaunse: I was afraid she
would not sipprove, I went with Mark
Wilson, and—dnd 1 married him In
New Hampshire becatse we couldn't
do It at home without everybody's
knowledge, Now you know alll”

“Dro you menn to tell me you've gone
an' ‘marrled that reekiess, wuthless,
horse trottin’; eird piayin' sneak of a
Wilson boy, that's conrted every girl in
town? Marrled the Som of a mnn that
has quarreled wifli me and insulted
me in public? By the Lord Harry, 1M
crack this whip over your shoniders
once before Y'm done with you! If I'd
used it years ago yon might havé been
n honest woman today instead of a"—

Toxwell Baxter hfd wholly lost con-
trol of hlmself, and the temper, that

“Put 'dowtt that whip, father, &r VIl |

take it from you” ,
lnd never beem governed or held in
dheck, lashéd ifself into a fury that
made him for the thoment onaccotnta-
ble for his words or actions.

Waltst!ll took a step forward fin
front of Patty.
fatlier, or I'll take # from you and
break it ucross my kneel” Heér eyes
|blozedl and she held her head high:
“You've made mw do the work of a
minn, und, thank God, I've got the
muscle of onie. Don't Iift n finger to
Patty, or 11l defend her, 1 promise-
you! The dinnér Lorn I8 in. the side
entry and two blasts will bring Uncle |
Bart up the hill,
241l him unless you foree me to.”

The Dencon's grasp on: the whip re
Inxed, #hd 1ié fell Linck 4 little {n sheer
astohishment at thié bravado of the
girl, ordiparily ‘8¢ quiet and self. cons!
tained. He was epeechlesd for a see-
ond add thet recovered breath énough
to shout to the tetrified L'atty: “1 won't
use the whip till T hear swhetlier you've
got any excuse for your seandaolons
helinvior. IHenr uie tell you one thing,
This litile plensure trip o' yourn won't
1o you no good, for U1l break the 1mne-
riuge! 1 won't bave n Wilson in my
tamfly {f T &inve to empty A" shotgun’
Into_him, but your lies and yodr. low
conduet are o beypnd redsofi 1 can't
belleve my enrs. FWhat's your exciise,
L sny?" % £

“Stop a minute, Patty, befors you
answer, and let me say a few t,hlnls
tim -ought to biave been said befort

* interposed Waitstill, “If Patty
bnn doné wrong, fatler, you've no une
but yourself to thiink for it, dnd it's
ply by God's grace that nothing worsoe
lins bappened to ber. What could yon.
expect from a young thing like that,
with hér merry heart turmed into a
lamp in her breast every diy by
eruelty? Did she deceive you? eil'
you've made ber afrald of you evér
since sHE was a bdby i the cradle,
diuwing the tovers dver her Hitle
liead ¥heh she hénrd Four btep. Whitt:
ever crop you sow {8 boufid to come
up, father: that's nitiré'ds law apd
God'A a8 well." i

“Fou hiold your tonade, you
the law to s‘our cli!qs
uldtha

in your meddicsome oar?’ the deacon ||

|
“Put down that whip.

but I'd rather not |
1
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got your cont and hood om, mlm. 80
you jest clear out o' the house; ag' it

nlong: I'te no kind of an {dea you'ré |
rightly married, fot that yotng Wilson
sneak wonldn't pay #o high for you as
all thet. But if it amnses you to call
him yout husband“go an’ firid him an’ |
stay with him, This {8 an honest honsé
an' no place for such as you"”

patty, had & gobd sharg of the Bax-

you're foo slow dbout (& 'l Nelp you |

ter temper. not under sueli ml'_ltrb‘l as

Waltstiil's; : ik tognted into
hér face. 3
“¥oir Shall wot smk to the 01" 4156
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?o on the #Eip o no; a=a

1aF o Bb# “

WA s dad

mnrﬂ vomdn, Iﬂ
Hampshire Judtice. chn o
it i’reﬂ!lhd rm;ﬁ and e

low prices.

$10.00 Silk Dresses

__$3.95
$15 Chiffon Dresses

$7.95

$2.48

$"U Evemng Dresses

es thhn ﬁve other-

reason: Newer Styles,

whole-lot less manéy.

$7.00 Grepe Dresges -

,.W e .;sell more D‘ Y as-; '
stm'es eombuied The .

Better Materials fora.

p——
New Dresses At Brown's:
Ever Known!

1,000 new Dresses here for you at amazmgly

All entirely new, up-tosthe-mintite
Styles. No store at tio time ever dared to éut
prices so low at this time of the season. Read
THESE WUNDERFUL LOW PRCES.

- $1.50 Hcmae Dregses

$5.00 Voile -jJr'esseé

$l 95

F AL

Dressea SR it

.i
: T]us -weei: at
- these extra lmtg

0o o8

15 Coats

310 00!1
z_il-honbﬁt il




